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mind had framed itself into a resolution before I was
crossing the gang-plank and in conversation with a short
thick-set man, who wore corduroy breeches and a pea-
jacket, with his neck closely muffled in a red scarf. I
went all over the schooner. She had been built by an
eccentric man who had made her his home, living on her,
and trading from port to port. The shipmaster told me
that this person had died the foregoing week, that he had
been immensely rich and had spared neither money nor
pains to perfect the schooner in every possible way. I
have ever been hasty in action (with much cause for re-
gret), and when I crossed the gang-plank for the shore I was
the owner of The Priscilia and a matter of twelve thousand
dollars the poorer. ...

. . . My first care now was to gather the company to-
gether in order to place my scheme clearly before them.
I therefore dispatched my secretary in search of Tommy
Yore, the call-boy, and he, being found seated discon-
solately upon a pile of baggage containing costumes, which
were now of no use, received orders to bring the company
at once to my hotel. It was about four o'clock in the after-
noon when this was accomplished. Of course, every one
in the assemblage had heard of the injunction, and al-
though actors do not, as a rule, sympathise with one an-
other's troubles, I could read much anger and a great
deal of anxiety (for the apprehended loss of salary) on
every face. The company was therefore in a proper mood
to receive my proposition. My speech was about as fol-
lows: "My friends, owing to the action of a certain Gross
of Chicago and the miscarriage of the law we are without
any ostensible means of support. The season is well
advanced; it is impossible for any of you to secure other
engagements, and it would be futile for me to attempt to
produce another play even if I had another. I have
decided, therefore, in the face of the gross injustice
of which we are the victims, to cut loose from all law
and to plunder humanity as humanity has plundered
us. I have secured a beautiful vessel, now at anchor in
this harbour. Upon this I design to raise the blood-red